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Take the Lead 


Author's Notes: 

This story was born from the scene in \"The Problem with Camping\" between Kai and Henjo (those of you 
who have read it know what i\'m talking about)For those who don\'t know what i\'m talking about..contian 
BDSM. But anyway it was created at the request of my dear friend Elenna so here you go! | hope it was 
everything you hoped for ;) 


Kai stroked his guitar with a small smile as he leaned back into his favorite chair waiting for Henjo to come 
home. He'd been thinking about his sexy guitar player all day and was eager to have him back in his arms once 


again. 


A soft click alerted him to a presence and he looked up only to be kissed like his assailant had seconds to live. 
He sighed when the familiar taste of his boyfriend hit his tongue and melted into his chair as Henjo climbed 
into his lap. His lungs were screaming when the guitar player finally let him breath. "Well..that was a pleasant 


hello." He said cheerfully. Henjo grinned playfully at him. 


"Hi babe." He began rubbing his sore shoulders. "| missed you." Kai gave him a lewd grin, pressed up against 


him. 


| missed you too." His hips bucked and Henjo smirked at the feel of just how much Kai had missed him. Slowly 
and with the upmost gentleness he started to grind against him. "Kai..do you think we could try something 
new?" Kai gripped his hips and looked at him with wide, curious eyes. 


"Sure Hen, you know | would do anything you asked. If you wanna try something new then l'm all for it" He 


replied with a reassuring albeit dirty smile. The guitar player shifted nervously in his lap. 


"Well..it's not quite new..it just doesn't happen all the time but I've been dreaming about it an-" Kai cut him off 


with a grown and a kiss. 

"Hen you're making me hard get to the point." He stressed, eyes flaring with lust. Henjo shivered. 
‘| want you to dominate me." He whispered so quietly Kai had a hard time hearing him. 

"You want me to what?" he asked curiously and Henjo's face flushed deep red in shame. 


‘| want you to dominate me." He said a little louder and blinked in surprise at the growl that escaped Kai and 
the hard on now pressed firmly to his ass. The look on his face made Henjo swallow hard. His eyes seemed to 


burn, almost black with arousal and glinted with a tiny glimmer of concern. 


"Are you sure Hen because if you really want me to | will? Fuck I'd be more than happy to but only if you're 
certain" Henjo kissed him so hard he felt like his lips were bruising. 


"God | love you..yes I'm sure. | just want to try this. | trust you." Kai pulled him in for another kiss, brimming 
with joy at Henjo's admission. 


"| won't disappoint you." He sighed and gently pushed Henjo off his thighs to stand. "C'mon lets go somewhere 
more comfortable." He whispered softly. The lanky man blushed but nodded, nuzzling Kai's neck. 


"I know you won't. You never do." The singer glowed with his praise, wrapping an arm around his boyfriend's 
waist to escort him to their bedroom. "I know you wouldn't hurt me. "Henjo grinned at him, feeling like he was 
the luckiest man in the world to have a boyfriend that was so open and understanding. Kai's responding smirk 
made his mouth go dry. 


"Only if you want me to." He purred and the guitar player groaned quietly. His boyfriend was also a kinky 
bastard that knew exactly what turned him on and it was that voice that just screamed sin. 


"Kai..." the singer chuckled and pulled him into their room leaving him in the center while he went to retrieve 
their toys. He smiled fondly at them, knowing how Henjo loved to used them on him frequently. With a grin he 


turned to Henjo who was nearly shaking with nerves and excitement. 


"Close your eyes." He commanded gently. First he wanted to his lover to relax. If Henjo wanted to submit to 
him then he wanted him calm..for now. "Calm down." He sighed, working the knots in the lovers shoulder and 


back. Henjo groaned and stretched. 


"Fuck that feels great, that been bugging me all day." Kai chuckled and placed a finger over Henjo's lips. 
"Silent Hen.not a word unless | say otherwise understand?" the guitar player's eyes went wide and he licked his 


lips at the thrill shooting through him. 


"Yes sir." He said softly and Kai threaded his fingers through the hair at the nape of his neck, kissing his cheek 
lovingly. 


"Good boy." He eyed the tall lanky form lustfully for a moment. "Now strip..slowly." He demanded gently, turning 
his back to sit on the bed. The moment those burning eyes were back on him, Henjo did as he was told. His 
fingers worked the buttons of his shirt achingly slow, revealing bit by bit the skin Kai knew by heart and had 
marked over and over again. Henjo watched his eyes turn even darker when he saw the love bite he'd left the 
night before. He carefully toed off his shoes and sox before working the button of his jeans free. "Are you 


aroused yet Henjo..answer?" Kai commanded and Henjo blushed softly. 


"Kind of..sir." He admitted and slowly pulled his pants down his long legs, ass straight up in the air. Kai licked his 
lips. Without a word he stood and circled Henjo as his boxers came to a rest by his pants on the floor. The 
rough tips of Kai's fingers danced over his exposed body, stroking his spine and kneading his ass before 
reaching around to rub down his chest, avoiding his nipples pointedly and stopping before he reached his cock. 


The soft kiss to the back of his neck made him moan. 


"Shh, Hen. No noise remember or I'll have to punish you." He warned and Henjo's cock twitched in interest but 
he forced himself to stay quiet against the feeling of Kai's still clothed body pressed tightly to his, erection 
planted firmly against his crack. He shivered, biting hard on his lip when Kai rubbed back up his body, palms 
brushing over his nipples softly. "Good" Kai murmured and strode in front of him. "On your knees." Henjo 
almost fell, legs already weak at seeing Kai in control. Kai's fingers stroked through his hair and Henjo fought 
back another moan. "I'm going to gag you, do you have an issue with that?" he purred into Henjo ear and he 


gulped. He had a feeling Kai would either way. 
"N-no sir." He whispered and watched Kai go back to the bed for the black on black rubber. 


"Open wide." Kai smirked but carefully secured it into Henjo's mouth. "Is it comfortable?" Henjo nodded slightly, 
teeth testing the rubber gently and smiled when Kai kissed his forehead. "Good..now.' Henjo gasped when his 
arms where pulled behind his back and Kai kissed his neck. "No sounds Henjo." 

He whispered, handcuffing his wrists together and bending him over. "| have to punish you now. If you can 
make it through being spanked without any noise I'll reward you." Henjo gulped but readied himself. 


At the first strike Henjo had to bite the gag to keep from crying out but it wasn't like it hurt a lot. Kai's 
guitar hardened hand landed in the same spot making it burn and Henjo's eyes watered but he didn't move; 
didn't make a peep. Three spanks later and Henjo felt a tear slide down his face but he fought a moan. He 


refused to disappoint Kai. 


He started anew on the other cheek and Henjo jumped slightly at the sting. His ass burned red hot by the time 
he reached eight and Henjo began to shake. Behind him Kai grinned at his resilience and spanked him a little 
harder. By the time he was done Henjo's ass had turned a glowing cherry red and the lanky man was shiver 
like a leaf but so hard he ached. Pride swelled in the singer chest. "Good boy Henjo..what would you like for 
your reward?" he asked teasingly and pulled the gag from his mouth. Henjo whimpered. 


| want to suck you off if it pleases you sir." He whined and Kai chuckled, lust deepening his voice. He leaned 
back and splayed his arms wide in invitation. Henjo watched as lovely fingers rapidly pulled his cock free. Henjo 
licked his lips at Kai's weeping erection and then that clever tongue went to work dancing around the hardened 


shaft. A strangled moan tore from the singer's throat when that same tongue traveled down to lave at his 


balls. 


In the back of Henjo's mind he wished he could touch Kai, with his hands still behind his back he couldn't touch 
his lover. It'd been awhile since he'd tasted Kai's cock as usually it was Kai in this position but with each moan 
that came from his singer a surge of pure heat shot through him. Before long Kai's hips began to thrust in 
reply to the sucking heat of his mouth and Henjo began to panic. Like a wolf sensing fear, Kai sensed his 
growing discomfort and tore Henjo's mouth away with a growl. Henjo's heart sank, he had failed to please his 


master. 
‘lm sorry sir..l was afra-" Kai stopped him, a blank look over taking his face. 


"Henjo..| thought you trusted me? If you don't then this won't work" He sighed and Henjo nodded, ashamed at 
him weakness. Kai would never do anything to hurt him. He should have trusted that Kai would stop himself 


choking his lover. 


l'm sorry sir..next time I'll do better." He whispered and Kai smirked, tangling his fingers into the guitar 
player's wild hair. 


‘I'm sure you will" He purred and walked away from the kneeling man to pull his pants back up. Henjo slumped 
in defeat. Suddenly Kai spun and leapt at him, tying the gag back in place and shepherd him to the bed. Henjo 
didn't even struggle as he landed face down into the mattress. He faintly heard a click and his arms flopped 
onto the bed. "Stay." Kai ordered and Henjo melted into the bedcovers. The singer returned with a handful of 
scarves. Henjo's heart flew to his throat when one wrapped around his head, covering his eyes so he couldn't 
see and bossy hands pushed him around the bed until they disappeared. 


The guitar player bit his lip to keep from whimpering at the loss of contact when the hands returned, grasping 
his wrists. A whisper of fabric kissed his skin and he shivered in realization that Kai was tying him to the bed. 
He hissed in surprised but Kai hushed him. When he was finished Kai surveyed his work. "Can you move? Are 

you comfortable?" the lanky man squirmed against his bonds, not going anywhere but relieved they didn't hurt. 
"Since spanking that delectable ass of yours didn't work we'll try something else." A blow landed on his shivering 


chest and Henjo choked on a scream. Soft leather ran over the new mark and the guitar player moaned in 


defeat. 


Kai grinned as Henjo's cock twitched with each strike of the riding crop. It was a favorite of his as it reminded 
him of Alice Cooper. His grin widened when Henjo began arching into the blows. "Don't come Herjo. | forbid it" 
Kai snarled in his new commanding tone. Henjo was reeling. Only in his dreams did kai boss him around thin that 


tone. 


With a wicked grin Kai circled to the other side of the bed and snapped a cock ring into place. Henjo shrieked 
into the gag in frustration. Going back to their ‘toy box" Kai picked out an assortment of vibrators and some 
lube. He prepped Henjo quickly before slamming the smallest into him. Henjo groaned, shifting at the feeling of 
being penetrated. It only lasted a few short moments before being replaced by a larger one. 


This time with a flick of Kai's wrist the vibrator was pressed against his prostate and Henjo wailed into the 
gag. His body shook with the strain of not being able to come while the vibrating plastic was thrust in and out 
of him, nailing his prostate dead on. The guitar player thrashed, sweat pouring off his body and screaming into 
the gag. He could feel Kai against him, hot and hard. The wet tip of his erection was pressed into his hip. 


"Look at you. | should video tape you and show you off to everyone so they can see just how hot you look" 
Henjo sobbed at the sound of Kai's growling voice, ball throbbing in response until all of a sudden the vibrator 


was torn away. Henjo screamed in dismay, hips pumping rapidly into the air. 


Something wet danced near his navel before he was left alone. He sobbed, tears leaking from behind tightly 
shut eyelids. The gag was pulled from his mouth once more and Henjo wasted no time in begging. "Please let me 
come, please sir please!" he wailed and was met by a soft laugh. His only reply was a snap of Kai's hips as they 
drove his cock into Henjo's ass. Henjo shrieked, vocabulary blurring into senseless babble in his head. "Need..you. 
Kai need to see..come." He panted and the blindfold was torn off his face. Instantly the guitar player howled, 
balls tightening to the point of pain but unable to come. 


Kai drove into him with the force of a hurricane, his eyes darker than sin and his lips twisted into a mix of a 
snarl and his trademark smirk. The image of Kai's powerful body railing into him was forever burned into 
Henjo's shattering mind. The singer snarled to keep from screaming his guitar player's name. He couldn't come 


yet. Not until Henjo said the words. It was only a matter of time. 


"Kail" the singer grinned. "Kai, need..come, lemme come please, please, OH GOD! Kai, Kaill" His name fell faster and 


faster from the taller man’s lips like a chant. Kai grinned and released the latch on the cock ring. 


"Come baby, come nice and hard for me." Henjo through back his head and howled, coming so hard his body 
hurt and jerked against his restraints. He faintly heard Kai yell his name and warmth filling him before the 
heavier body collapsed on top of him. All Henjo could do was pant, lights flashing behind his eyelids while the 
attempted to piece together his broken mind. " ‘njo?" Kai moaned and grunted in reply. "K?" 


"Mph." he grunted again and managed to nod his head. Once sure hands undid his wrists and he whimpered 


when they brushed him oversensitive skin. "No more..sens'tive.” He protested weakly. 


"Jus' untyin' ʻou." Kai replied sleepily. Gently Kai wiggled out of Henjo and they hissed when he managed to pull 
free. Instantly he cuddled into his lover, still panting and heart still racing. The singer's hands were gentle as 
the pet his trembling muscles. Henjo nuzzled into him further with a sigh. 


"Thank you." He whispered and Kai gave a sleepy chuckle, pressing a loving kiss to his forehead. 
"Anytime love." He sighed and Henjo shivered again He really loved Kai's voice. It was practically a fetish. 


"Love you." He whispered and Kai grinned into his hair, never ceasing his task of calming Henjo's trembling, 


melted muscles. 


"Love you too Hen" He sighed and pulled him closer despite the protesting of his own abused body. "Thank you 
for trusting me." He whispered. Herjo only grinned and pressed a kiss over Kai's heart before passing out. The 
singer smiled weakly and buried his face into Henjo's hair, content to let him take over the next round. A dirty 
smirk graced his lips. He could hardly wait. 


